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PREFACE 

It  is  my  purpose  and  intention  in  publishing  this 
little  book,  Foolish  Questions,  to  give  to  those,  who 
are  appreciative  of  humor  and  wit,  a  more  compre- 
hensive view  of  the  life  and  nature  of  our  great  Yel- 
lowstone National  Park.  In  collecting  these  bits  of 
humor,  I  have  tried  to  avoid  all  seriousness  except 
in  those  statements  specifically  meant  to  be  such. 
The  book  'is  an  attempt  to  add  to  the  enjoyment  of 
your  trip  around  the  Park  by  illustrating  and  setting 
forth  a  few  of  the  many  endless,  amusing,  and  inter- 
esting queries.  The  material  in  this  book  has  been 
collected  from  many  people.  Most  of  it  has  been 
copied  verbatim  as  it  was  given  at  the  time  of  its  oc- 
curence by  those  many  unknown  contributors.  If 
this  book  adds  any  enjoyment  and  pleasure  to  your 
visit  to  the  Park  and  helps  you  to  appreciate  Yellow- 
stone, I  shall  feel  that  it  has  accomplished  its  pur- 
pose, and  that  I  have  been  well  repaid  for  its  writing. 

Jack  Chaney. 


For  the  valuable  material  and 
the  most  highly  appreciated  assist- 
ance given  me  in  compiling  this 
book,  I  am  greatly  indebted  to  the 
Yellowstone  Drivers  and  to  the 
many  unknown  contributors,  and 
w^ish  to  extend  to  them  my  sincere 
thanks.  I  am  especially  grateful 
to  Mr.  Robert  A.  Putzier,  to  whom 
I  dedicate  this  book. 
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FOOLISH  QUESTIONS 


HIS  MASTERPIECE 

God  made  tlie  world  witk  flowers  and  trees. 

And  tiny  grains  of  sand ; 
The  sky  and  cloud  and  mountain  breeze. 

All  products  of  his  hand. 
The  work  was  finished,  tut  not  content 

He  fashioned  a  work  anew. 
And  countless  ages  m  labor  He  spent 

Making  Yellowstone  Park  for  you. 
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people  Xil^l)om  you  5l)0ul6  IKnow 

Part  1 1. 


Introducing : 


The  Gearjammers: 
The  men  who  drive 
the  yellow  cars. 


FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


The   Savages*. 

The  camp,  hotel,  and 
transportation  em- 
ployees. 


P.  S.  When  looking  for 
a  savage  do  not  be  sur- 
prised if  he  dop'sn't  have 
his  feather  headdress  on. 


Bell  Hops: 

The  Bell  Boys. 

The  Heavers: 

The  girls  who  wait  on 
tables. 

Pack  Rats: 

The  porters  at  the 
camps. 

Bus  Boys: 

The  boys  who  bus  the 
dishes  to  and  from  the 
dining  room. 

Pearl  Divers: 

The   dish  washers. 


The  Wranglers: 

The     men    who     look 
after  the  horses. 


"For    the   Benefit  and    Enjoyment    of   the  People.' 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST 


The  Barn  Dogs: 

(Sometimes  known  as 
barn  matrons.)  The 
help  employed  in  the 
barns. 

The  Tackies: 

The  saddle  horses. 

The  Skinners: 

The  men  who  drive 
four  or  more  horses. 

Mr.  Bear: 

The  bears  are  usually 
found  at  the  bear 
dump,  which  is  a  dump- 
ing ground  where  the 
bears  come  to  feed. 

The  Sage  Brusher: 

The  parties  using  their 
own  outfits  and  camp- 
ing among  the  sage- 
brush. 

The  Rangers: 

The  men  who  police 
the  park. 

The   Dudes: 

All  tourists  traveling 
either  by  the  Hotel  or 
Camps   Way. 


"Whoever    loves    will   love    Yellowstone." 


FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


Select  Questions  anb  Answers 

Part  III. 
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OH,  YES,  THE  ALTITUDE 

(Down  Uncle  Tom's  Trail) 

''Guide,  just  how  high  are  the  Lower  Falls?" 
''They  are  said  to  measure  310  feet  high,  lady." 
"310  feet,  well  just  how  high  would  that  be  at 
a  lower  altitude?" 


NEED  FOR  CALCULUS 

"How  many  square  miles  are  there  in  the  park?" 
"Fm  not  sure  but  the  Park  is  fifty-four  miles  by 
sixty-two  miles  in  length  and  width." 

"I  know,  but  how  many  square  miles  are  there?" 

"Nature  is  a  revelation   of   God's  hooks." 
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AT  THE  BEAR  DUMP 

(To  the  Ranger) 

"Did  you  ever  have  to  kill  a  bear?" 

"Yes." 

"What  did  it  do?" 

"It  died." 


NO  DIRECTIONS  WITH  THE  SEEDS 

One  day  a  tourist,  on  a  tour  of  the  park,  discovered  a 
tree  growing  upon  a  bare  rock  with  as  many  roots  show- 
ing below  as  there  were  branches  above.  Turning  to  the 
guide  he  asked: 

''What  is  the  reason  for  this  queer  freak  of  a 
thing?" 

"Oh,"  said  the  native,  ''Someone  evidently  planted 
the  seed  upside  down  and  the  poor  tree  didn't  know 
which  way  to  grow." 

"Yellowstone    denotes    Infinite    Powers.'* 
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FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


ACCOMMODATIONS  SUPREME 

Guide:  "If  you  will  place  your  handkerchief 
here  in  the  Handkerchief  Pool,  we  will  have  it 
washed  and  ironed  for  you." 

J  Lady:     "Yes,  but  how  about  the  ironing?" 
Guide:    "Oh,  that's  done  over  at  the  iron  pool." 


WHO  KNOWS?    HE  MIGHT  REMEMBER 

(At  the  Canyon) 

"Guide,  how  long  have  you  been  here  in  Yellow- 
stone Park?" 

"Oh,  for  quite  a  good  many  years." 

"Well,  could  you  tell  me  just  how  long  it  took 
the  Yellowstone  River  to  cut  the  canyon  down?  I 
thought  you  might  know."  But  the  guide  never 
gave  her  his  age.) 

"Nature    makes   mighty    things/' 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST 


15 


AND  HE  DID 

Inexperienced  Dude:  ''Say,  Guide,  what  do  I 
hold  to  on  this  horse  ?'^ 

Native:  ''Oh,  that's  easy,  just  hold  to  anything 
that's  loose  and  look  for  a  good  soft  spot  to  light." 


There  was  a  young  man  named  Hays 
Who  found  touring  was  a  great  craze. 

So  he  built  five  big  camps 

For  fellows  and  vamps, 
And  for  tourists  to  stay  at  and  gaze. 


"Eternal  and  giant-like  fountains.'^ 
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FOOLISH  QUESTIONS 


(>'^X^ 


GETTING  IT  RIGHT 

^'Would  you  please  give  us  the  direction  to  a  good 
trout  pool?" 

''Sure,  you  simply  take  that  road  for  about  one 
mile  down  until  you  come  to  some  aspen  trees,  and 
then '' 

''Aspen  trees,  oh,  you  mean  those  trees  from  which 
the  government  makes  asperin  tablets?'^ 


A  KIDDER 


Dude:     "Where  do  you  come  from?" 
Driver:     "Michigan." 
Dude:     "What  part?" 
Driver:     "AH  of  me." 


'The  Yellowstone  Grand  Canyon — a  sermon  to  men." 
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CORRECT 

''Driver,  how  many  kinds  of  trees  are   there  in 
the  Park?" 

Drive?-:     (Rather  nettled  about  something.) 
"Two." 

''What  kinds  are  they?" 

"Live  ones  and  dead  ones." 


SERVICE 


She:  "Do  you  lock  up  the  bears  and  turn  them 
loose  at  a  certain  hour?" 

He:  "Oh  yes,  we  always  let  them  out  to  enter- 
tain, you  know." 


"The   Wildest  and   Wierdest  of  places." 
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FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


A  MERE  TRIFLE 

A  lady,  who  was  riding  on  a  saddle  horse  just  on  the 
brink  of  the  canyon,  said: 

''Guide,  suppose  this  horse  should  make  a  mis- 
step?" 

''Well,"  sighed  the  guide,  "in  a  case  like  that,  I 
suppose  the  saddle  will  fit  some  other  horse,  don't 
you  think?"     (And  she  did  do  some  thinking.) 


JUST  HIS  BUILD 

"Look  at  the  neck  on  that  pelican,"  remarked  a 
lady,  "why  is  it  so  long?" 

"Oh,"  said  the  driver,  "that's  probably  because 
its  head  is  so  far  away  from  its  body." 


"A  book  of  mystery — Yellowstone." 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST 
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^"'^i^ 


MERCY! 

One  old  maid:  ''Aren't  those  women  wearing 
pants  (meaning  hiking  clothes)  perfectly  awful?" 

The  official  (speaking  under  a  suppressed  smile)  : 
^'Yes,  it  is  ridculous,  isn't  it?" 

The  other:  ''Why,  do  you  know,  if  my  brother 
should  see  them,  he'd  say,  'O-o-o-oh  m-m-my!'  " 


HE  HAD  GOOD  EYES 

"Say,  Driver,  is  that  blue  grass?"  asked  the  lady, 
pointing  to  some  grass  along  the  road-side. 

"Well,  I  don't  know,"  remarked  the  driver,  "but 
it  sure  looks  green  to  me." 


"Nature  is  the  living,  visible  garment  of  God." 
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FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


WHICH? 

Dude:  ''What  is  the  elevation  of  the  highest 
point  over  the  Continental  Divide?" 

Guide:  /'Referring  here  to  the  map,  and  to 
Haynes  Guide,  one  is  8,240  feet,  and  the  other  is 
8,345  feet." 

Dude:  "Well,  I  just  want  to  know  the  highest, 
— which  is  the  highest?" 


PAGE  ISAAC  NEWTON,  PLEASE 

(On  passing  along  Yellowstone  River) 

"My,"  sighed  a  tourist,  *'isn't  it  a  wonderful 
river!  Driver,  could  you  tell  me  which  way  the 
water  is  flowing?" 

"Sure." 

"Well,  which  way?" 

"Down  hill." 


"Hear  ye  not  the  hum  of  mighty  workings?" 
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ASK  A  B.  P.  O.  E. 

Dude:    ''Say,  Guide,  does  the  elk  build  its  nest  in 
the  trees?" 


A  DIFFERENCE 

''Does  this  train  go  by  my  watch?" 
"No,   lady,   all   trains   in   the   West   go   only   by 
Mountain  Time." 


TICKETS  FREE 

First  Savage:  "Say,  Bill,  it's  a  real  circus  to  see 
some  dudes  dressed  up  in  their  hiking  clothes.  Why, 
some  of  them  are  so  bowlegged  they  could  wear  a 
pair  of  parentheses  for  stockings." 

Second  Savage:  "Yes,  and  of  all  the  funny  things 
we  see,  they  come  when  we  haven't  a  gun." 

"Yellowstone — His  Masterpiece." 
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FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


ON  THE  JOB 

When  the  driver  finished  telling  his  party  that  a  cer- 
tain boulder  had  been  left  there  in  the  Park  by  a  glacier 
long  ago,  the  conversation  followed: 

''Oh,"  said  the  lady,  ''what  makes  that  boulder 
over  there  look  like  an  egg?" 

"Well,"  remarked  the  driver,  "that's  probably 
because  it  was  laid  there  by  a  glacier." 


GEORGE,  GET  THE  CALIPERS 

Guide:  "From  the  Canyon  Hotel  to  the  Canyon 
Camp,  it  is  two  and  a  quarter  miles  by  road." 

Tourist:  "And  now  let's  see,  then  that  would  be 
four  and  a  half  miles  there  and  back,  wouldn't  it?" 

Guide:  "W-w-e-e-1-1,  mathematically  speaking, — 
Yes." 

"The    Great    Falls — None    more    beautiful." 
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THE  OLD  GAG  FOR  SERVICE 

*'Oh  Mister  Transportation  Man,  what  car  do  I 
go  in?" 

''What  is  your  name,  lady?" 

''You  don't  remember  me?  Why  the  very  idea, 
I  was  here  only  two  years  ago!" 


THE  DRIVER'S  LOGIC 

"Driver,  how  is  it  that  you  can  always  keep 
smiling?" 

"Because  I  don't  believe  in  working  overtime." 

"But  what  has  working  overtime  got  to  do  with 
smiling?" 

"Oh,"  said  the  driver,  "that's  where  physiology 
and  mathematics  come  in.  You  see,  it  takes  sixty- 
five  muscles  of  the  face  to  make  a  frown,  while  it 
only  takes  thirteen  to  make  a  smile.    Easy,  isn't  it?" 

"Yellowstone  Lake — a  scene  of  transcendent   beauty,' 


24 


FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


TURNING  SOME  LOOSE 

Dude:    ''Does  the  Devil's  Ear  always  bubble  this 

way?" 

Guide:    "Yes,  and  sometimes  it  even  steams." 
Dude:     "Well,  it  has  a  right  to  get  rid  of  some 

of  the  hot  air  it  hears,  doesn't  it?" 


PERFECTLY  SIMPLE 

Dude:  'Tm  going  fishing  and  I  haven't  any 
hooks.     What  am  I  going  to  do?" 

Pestered  Native:  "Oh,  that's  easy,  simply  wade 
in  and  knock  'em  out  with  your  hands  like  the  bears 
do." 

Dude:    "Oh,  I  never  thought  of  that!" 

"Who  can  paint   like   nature?" 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST 
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THU:  FEELII\J-Ca  OF  A  TOURIST   ^STTTHOUT  A  GUIDE, 


ON  THEIR  TRAIL 

''Will  we  see  a  bear  between  here  and  Old  Faith- 
ful?" 

''You  are  liable  to." 

''Are  you  sure?" 

"Well,  most  always,  yes." 

"We  are  traveling  through  in  a  car  and  wondered 
if  the  bears  would  attack  us." 

"Not  if  you  leave  them  alone." 

"Can  we  feed  them?" 

"It's  against  the  rules." 

"Well,  we  thought  if  we  didn't  feed  them  they 
would  hurt  us,  or  maybe  the  car." 

"Lady,  when  you  see  a  bear,  you  had  better  give 
your  Lizzie  all  the  gas  she's  got.  Never  take  any 
chances  with  a  Ford." 

The  Grand  Canyon  of  Yellowstone — a  wilderness  of  color. 
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FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


THE  REASON  FOR  BOBBED  TAILED 
BEARS 

''Guide,  why  is  it  that  none  of  the  Yellowstone 
bears  have  tails?" 

''Oh,  that's  because  the  rangers  cut  them  off." 

"What  for?" 

"Why, otherwise  the  great  weight  of  the 

mud  and  cockleburrs  which  their  tails  collect  would 
pull  the  skin  on  their  heads  so  tight  that  the  bears 
couldn't  close  their  eyes." 

"Well,  what  of  that?" 

"Then  the  poor  things  would  die  from  lack  of 
sleep  and  we  don't  want  to  lose  them." 


"Driver,   do  you  suppose  the  government  keeps 
count  of  all  the  trees  in  the  park?" 

"A    book   of  history — Yellowstone   National   Park." 
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SIGNS  FOR  FISH 

Ranger:  (Sneaking  up  on  Dude  who  had  been  fishing 
for  two  hours  without  a  nibble)  : 

''Can't  you  read  these  signs?  No  fishin'  allowed 
here/' 

Disgruntled  Fisherman:  ''Yes,  but  who  told  the 
fish?" 


CHANCES  ARE 

Impatient  Dude:  "Say,  Driver,  do  you  think  you 
are  driving  for  a  funeral?" 

A  Voice:  "Well,  don't  you  think  it  quite  ap- 
propriate with  a  dead  one  behind  him?" 

"One   touch   of  nature   makes  the  whole   world   kin." 
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FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


^o 


BEATING  NATURE 

'Tardon  me,  Driver,  but  did  Mr.  Albright  build 
the  Natural  Bridge?" 


ANYTHING  ONCE 

The  driver  went  down  to  a  spring  and  brought  back  a 
drink  of  water  to  Jerry,  a  dude.  Then  the  driver  brought 
back  a  cup  of  alum  water.  After  drinking  that,  Jerry- 
exclaimed  : 

''Oh  say,  come  here  quick,  I'm  closing  up."  (But 
Jerry  is  still  living.) 

"Yellowstone — ayi  inspiration  of  God's  genius." 
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IDEAL  BATHS 

(At  a  certain  hot  spring) 

''Say,  Gear  jammer,  are  these  pools  good  to  take  a 
bath  in?" 

"Certainly,  they're  just  my  idea  of  a  perfect  Turk- 
ish bath." 


''Say,Driver,  do  the  beavers  come  down  here  to 
the  beaver  dam  to  drink  f 

"For   the   Benefit  and   Enjoyment   of  the  People." 
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FOOLISH   OUESTIONS 


SKILL 

^'Driver,  please  do  watch  those  bumps.'^ 
''Well,  lady,  you  know  a  bad  driver  will  miss  a 
few  of  them ;  it  takes  a  good  driver  to  hit  ^em  all." 


When  Mt.  Washburn's  rugged  heights 
You  scale,  and  find  a  haven 

Of  eagles,  rocks,  and  other  things, 
Then  you'll  be  Dun— raven. 

"Whoever   loves   will   love    Yellowstone.** 
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ON  THE  ROAD 

Tardon  me,  but  what  do  you  do  here  when  it 


rains  r 


*'Just  the  same  as  they  do  in  China,  mister." 
**Well,  what  do  they  do  there  when  it  rains?" 
"Let  it  rain." 

"YeJlozvstone    denotes    Inimite    Powers." 
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FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


TOO  MUCH  FOR  HIM 

A  certain  man  who  was  expected  to  appreciate  the 
artistic  and  highly  beautiful  coloring  of  the  Yellowstone 
Grand  Canyon  said,  while  looking  down  with  widened 
eyes  into  the  great  canyon  below: 

'*W-w-w-e-l-l,  hain't  that  one  hell  of  a  gashT 


"Nature    makes   mighty    things." 
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THE  ETERNAL  FEMININE 

"This  is  Apolinaris  Spring,''  said  the  driver,  stop* 
ping  his  car.  *'We  stop  here  for  five  minutes,  but  if 
there  are  any  married  ladies,  I  cannot  let  them  have 
a  drink." 

"Why?"  asked  one. 

"Because,"  answered  the  driver,  "your  husbands 
might  get  after  me  for  giving  you  something  with  a 
kick  in  it."  (And,  by  George,  every  last  one  of  the 
ladies  tasted  it  then.) 


ON  THE  YELLOWSTONE  LAKE 

Woman:  (To  guide  aboard  launch)  "Oh,  sir, 
what  can  I  do  for  my  husband,  he  is  so  sea-sick,  oh, 
what  can  I  do?" 

Guide:     "Never  mind,  madam,  he'll  do  it." 


ALL  DRESSED  UP 

(A  lady  guide  changed  to  her  evening  clothes.    He  had 
just  noticed  the  change.) 

"Why,  Miss  B — ,  you  look  so  much  better  with 
your  clothes  on." 


Oh  tell  me,  dear  Driver 
In  accents  sublime, 

Will  Old  Faithful  geyser 
Play  for  a  dime  ? 

"A  hook  of  mystery — Yellowstone.'* 
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THE  ONES  THEY  MISS 

''So  the  bears,  you  say,  hibernate  all  winter  long! 
What  do  the  poor  things  eat?" 

''Well,  you  see,  the  rangers  always  pull  their 
teeth  in  the  fall  and  let  them  suck  their  paws  in  the 
winter  so  they  won't  be  hungry." 

"But  suppose  they  should  miss  pulling  a  bear's 
teeth,  what  would  it  do  then?" 

"Chew  up  its  paws.  You  see,  that  explains  why 
some  bears  are  lame  in  the  spring." 


HOME  REMEDY 

"Do  your  horses  ever  get  rheumatism  here?" 
"Oh  yes,  once  in  a  while." 
"What  do  you  do  for  them?" 

"Oh,  we  just  take  'em  out  and  dip  'em  in  the  sul- 
phur pool  and  they  come  out  all  right." 


There  was  a  great  man  named  Child 
Who  dwelt  in  the  Yellowstone  wild  ; 

He  thought  transportation 

Would  help  all  creation. 
So  with  his  bus  line  old  Yellowstone  smiles. 


CALL  THE  AMBULANCE 

P^ggy    (at  the  lake)  :    "Oh,   there's  a  mosquito 
in  my  coffee,  will  it  hurt  it?" 

Jerry:    "Hurt  it?    My  gosh,  woman,  it'll  kill  it.'' 

"Nature  is  the  living,  visible  garment  of  God." 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST  35 

A  NEW  DRINK 

Dude:  ''I  would  like  to  have  a  limestone  drink, 
please." 

Bellbo\:  'Tardon  me,  sir,  but  you  mean  a  lime 
drink?"  ■ 

Dude:  ^'Oh  no,  I  mean  one  of  those  drinks  drawn 
from  the  Mammoth  limestone  terraces." 


LIKE  A  GOOD  MANY  HUMAN  BEINGS 

(With  reference  to  the  trees  between  Mammoth  Paint 
Pots  and  Excelsior  Geyser.) 

"Say,  Driver,  were  those  trees  there  always  dead 
this  way?" 


SHE  DOES  NOW 

On  passing  a  certain  small  building  lighted  on  the  out- 
side walls  by  electric  lights,  the  driver  said: 

''This  most  beautiful  building,  on  your  right.  Is 
said  to  be  condemned." 

"Oh,  dear,  I  don't  understand." 

"Yes,  but  you  see,  the  walls  are  said  to  be  too 
lightr 


HIS  WARDROBE 

"Driver,  you  sure  have  a  lovely  suit  on." 
"Yep,  I  got  a  suit  for  every  day  in  the  week." 
"Well,  you're  sure  lucky." 
"Yes'um,  I  got  it  on  now." 

*'Hear  ye  not  the  hum  of  mighty  workings?" 
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I've  often  heard  from  people 
Who  are  now  becoming  old, 

That  they  cover  up  the  geysers 
To  shield  them  from  the  cold. 


The  awe-struck  Dude,  with  mouth  agape, 

Was  leaning  on  a  rail ; 
*'By  George,"  quoth  he,  ''I  never  knew 

That  folks  up  here  got  mail." 


HE  NEEDED  IT 

Driver:  ^'This  is  Alum  Creek.  A  lady  with  too 
big  feet  can  cause  them  to  shrink  to  a  smaller  size 
by  bathing  them  here." 

A  Dude:  ''Driver,  is  there  really  alum  in  this 
creek?" 

Driver:  ''Sure,  why  only  sometime  ago  a  lady 
took  a  drink  of  it  and  she  couldn't  talk  for  a  week." 

Another  Dude:  "Well,  I  wish  our  driver  just 
had  one  swallow  of  it." 


ANYTHING  ELSE? 

"Driver,  do  you  live  here?" 

"No." 

"Are  you  married?" 

"No." 

"Do  you  have  a  brother?" 

"No,  but  my  sister  has." 

"Yellowstone — His  Masterpiece." 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST 


RATES 

"I  saw  you  at  the  hotel  yesterday." 

**Yes,  rm  going  hotel  way." 

"What  are  the  rates?" 

**Six  dollars  up  to  twelve." 

"How  much  is  it  up  to  half  past  nine?" 


MR.  BROWN,  U.  S.  A. 

"Is  there  any  mail  here  for  Mr.  Brown?" 

"Did  you  have  it  addressed  to  the  Canyon  Hotel?" 

"No — I  just  thought  it  might  be  here." 


AT  THE  YELLOWSTONE  LAKE 

"Where  do  you  catch  fish  here?" 
"Why,  in  the  Lake.     Did  you  think  we  picked 
them  off  the  rocks?" 


HELP  YOURSELF 

The  waitress  placed  on  the  table  a  nice  plate  of  bacon, 
when  some  gentleman  took  up  the  plate  and  scraped  it  all 
off  upon  his  plate  but  two  little  pieces,  and  then  handed  it 
to  one  of  the  other  six  people  at  the  table,  when  some  very 
unselfish  gentleman  said,  pushing  the  plate  to  him  at  the 
same  time: 

"Oh,  do  take  some  more,  go  on,  have  some  more, 
that's  all  right,  take  damn  near  all  of  it." 

''The    Great   Falls — None   more    beautiful." 


^  FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


3u5t   Jf^coUsl)  Questions 

Part  IV. 

1.  Are  these  springs  natural  or  were  they  just  put 
here? 

2.  Does  Old  Faithful  play  just  the  same  at  night 
time? 

3.  Guide,  where  do  I  find  mountain  flowers  in 
this  park? 

4.  Do  these  hot  boiling  springs  ever  freeze  over 
in  the  winter  time? 

5.  Is  the  elevation  here  too  high  to  toast  marsh- 
mallows  ? 

6.  Driver,  would  you  tell  me  what  the  difference 
is  between  bison  and  buffalo? 

7.  Oh,  say,  where  is  Ice  Cream  Ge^^ser? 

8.  Is  the  Canyon  painted  with  the  same  kind  of 
paint  as  that  in  the  Mammoth  Paint  Pots? 

9.  Say,  Mister,  do  the  sea  gulls  swim? 

10.  When  do  we  see  the  white  buffalo? 

11.  Does  Electric  Peak  furnish  electricity  for  the 
Park? 

12.  Oh!    Do  you  folks  get  mail  here? 

13.  Why  doesn't  the  government  pen  the  bears  up? 

14.  Ranger,  will  you  please  tell  me  on  which  side 
the  river  the  bridge  is  on? 

15.  Does  the  Minute  Man  play  every  minute? 

16.  What  are  they  sprinkling  the  roads  with  that 
wet  water  for  ? 

17.  Is  that  Sponge  Geyser  made  of  real  petrified 
moss? 

"The  Yellowstone  Grand  Canyon — a  sermon  to  men," 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST  39 

18.  When  do  the  geysers  belch? 

19.  Say,  Driver,  where  do  they  get  all  the  thread 
for  these  pine  tree  needles? 

20.  Pardon  me,  but  would  you  tell  me  how  many 
miles  it  is  to  the  Seven-Mile  fishing  hole? 

21.  Do  the  beavers  come  down  to  the  beaver  dam 
to  drink? 

22.  Could  you  tell  me  when  these  hot  pools  will 
become  geysers? 

23.  Doesn't  the  Tea  Kettle  ever  crack  when  it  gets 
empty  ? 

24.  Are  the  bears  harmless? 

25.  Do  they  put  soap  in  the  Geyser  Baths? 

26.  Oh,  Mister,  have  you  seen  a  Ford  touring  car 
go  by  this  morning? 

27.  What  does  Old  Faithful  do  in  the  winter  time? 

28.  Has  this  glacial  boulder  always  been  here? 

29.  Did  Yellowstone  River  really  cut  the  hole  in 
the  Canyon? 

30.  What  became  of  all  the  tails  on  those  bears? 

31.  Don't  those  poor  bears  get  anything  to  eat  all 
winter  long. 

32.  Do  you  suppose  the  government  keeps  count  of 
all  the  trees  in  the  Park? 

33.  Where  do  we  find  the  tame  elephants? 

34.  Do  they  actually  boil  eggs  in  the  Tea  Kettle 
for  the  hotel  ? 

35.  Can    we    have    our    pictures    taken    with    the 
bears? 

36.  Are  we  going  up  or  down? 

37.  You  tell  'um,  Old  Faithful,  I'm  Dun-raven. 

"The   Wildest  and   Wierdest  of  places/' 
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Jupiter's  ^^ratl) 

Part  V. 

They  say  that  Great  Jupiter,  long,  long  ago, 
Foreknowing  his  rule  and  his  lordship  must  go, 

Resolved  he  would  keep  through  the  aeons  of  Time, 
His   Memory  sacred,   his  Power  sublime. 

So  he  called  all  his  gods  to  the  great  council  room 

And  spake  with  a  voice  like  the  thunders  of  Doom; 

He  related  to  them  that  his  reign  soon  must  cease. 
But  the  awe  of  his  mem'ry  ne'er  must  decrease. 

To  Mars,  God  of  War,  of  the  cruel  mailed  hand. 

He  entrusted  the  task  of  cleaving  the  land 
As  a  mark  of  the  power,  a  sign  of  the  wrath 

Of  the  God  of  the  gods  whom  no  conqueror  hath. 
Stern  Mars  quickly  girt  on  his  bright  flaming  sword, 

Strode  forth  to  accomplish  the  wrath  of  his  lord. 
His  fiery  sword  gleaming,  his  stern  visage  dark. 

He  looked  on  the  grandeur  of  Yellowstone  Park. 

With  hate  in  his  heart,  revenge  in  his  hand, 

He  sought  to  remodel  this  beautiful   land. 
He  spat,  and  ere  words  of  man  can  it  tell. 

There  burst  upward,  hissing,  from  dark  depths  of  Hell, 
The  paint  pots,  e'er  boiling  with  malice  of  Jove, 

Defying  forever,  the  great  God  above. 
He  turned  and  a  gleam  from  his  helmet  shone  forth. 

And  awakened  the  terrace  far  to  the  north. 
Then  ever  desirous  of  Jupiter's  fame 

He,  "Jupiter's  Terraces,"  gave  them  the  name. 

"Yellowstone  Lake — a  scene  of  transcendent   beauty." 
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And  now  for  another  great  symbol  of  hate, — 

He  took  out  his  sword  and  applying  its  weight, 
He  modeled   and  fashioned  with  cunning  disdain 

The  Devil's  Ear,  steaming  from  Satan's  domain. 
Then,  clouds  of  mysterious  origin  came, 

And  covered  this  God  of  traditional  fame. 
The  heavens  grew  dark,  and  from  bowels  of  Hell 

Came  noises  that  no  mortal  tongue  can  e'er  tell. 
And,  mystery-covered,  this  great  God  of  War 

Proceeded  more  ghastly  than  ever  before. 

With  his  sword  he  dug  into  the  earth  'neath  his  feet 

'Till  the  breezes  of  Heaven  and  Hell-winds  did  meet. 
And  he  blew  in  the  gashes  he'd  cut  with  his  sword 

The  breath  of  his  hate  and  the  hate  of  his  lord, 
'Till  at  last  came  a  rumbling,  with  Mars  standing  by, 

And  Old  Faithful  Geyser  belched  forth  to  the  sky. 
Again  and  again  did  the  fierce  God  of  War 

Proceed  to  make  geysers  as  wild  as  before. 

He  finished,  then  looked  him  about  for  a  place 

Through  which  he  might  leave  and  stern  Jupiter  face, — 
Enclosing  all  sides  were  great  peaks  capped  with  snow 

And  no  pathway  offered  through  which  he  might  go; 
So   he   whipped   out   his    sword    and    he    slashed    and   he 
slashed, — 

Old  rocks  and  great  mountains  he  shattered  and  gashed ; 
And  when  he  was  out,  he  breathed  the  free  air, 

Behind  him  lay  Yellowstone  Canyon  so  fair. 
Great  Jupiter  smiled  and  beheld  from  his  throne 

The  works  of  his  servant,  standing  alone. 
For  among  the  great  wonders  that  never  shall  cease, 

He  had  written  his  name  on  The  World's  Masterpiece. 
"Who  can   paint  like  nature?" 
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If  nteresting  ^acts 

Part  VI. 
NATIONAL  PARK  MOUNT 

When  the  Washburn— Langford  expedition  of 
1870  was  about  to  leave  the  Yellowstone  region, 
they  camped  for  the  last  night  under  the  shadow  of 
a  certain  mountain  located  at  the  junction  of  the 
Gibbon  and  Firehole  Rivers.  This  was  on  the  17th 
of  September  and  the  sharpness  of  the  atmosphere 
necessitated  a  campfire.  During  the  evening,  a 
great  discussion  arose.  One  of  the  party  suggested 
that  on  their  return  home,  each  should  preempt 
parcels  of  the  land  around  the  geysers  and  canyon. 
There  they  should  charge  admission  to  visitors  for 
seeing  these  natural  wonders.  This  proposal,  had  It 
been  carried  out,  would  have  turned  this  region  into 
a  veritable  Coney  Island.  But  among  these  not  un- 
natural suggestions,  another  member  of  the  party. 
Judge  Cornelius  Hedges  of  Helena,  Montana,  stood 
up  by  the  campfire  and  made  a  plea  for  the  creation 
of  a  national  park  to  be  set  aside  for  the  benefit  and 
enjoyment  of  the  people.  When  Mr.  Hedges  had 
finished  his  address,  the  members  of  the  party  all 
enthusiastically  agreed  to  the  wisdom  of  his  pro- 
posal. 

This  proposal  was  the  beginning  of  the  National 
Park  idea.  Later,  by  the  Act  of  Dedication  which 
was  passed  by  Congress  In  1872,  this  great  region  of 
Yellowstone  became  a  park  "For  the   Benefit  and 

The  Grand  Canyon  of  Yellowstone — a  wilderness  of  color. 
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Enjoyment  of  the  People."  The  birthplace  of  that 
great  idea  shall  always  be  remembered,  by  the  moun- 
tain, at  the  foot  of  which  the  little  party  had  camped 
that  eventful  night.  That  mountain  was  named 
National  Park   Mount. 


THE  LONE  STAR  GEYSER 

How  many  people  go  through  the  Park  without 
seeing  or  even  knowing  about  one  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful, most  attractive,  and  most  mysterious  wonders 
of  Yellow^stone.  There  it  is,  the  Lone  Star  Geyser, 
alone  in  all  its  highness  and  majesty,  towering  above 
the  ground  as  though  it  were  ''Monarch  of  all  it 
surveyed,"  and  shooting  its  mighty  volumes  of  water 
from  the  bowels  of  the  mysterious  earth,  up  into  the 
air  in  all  its  gracefulness  and  beauty.  It  seems  as 
though  it  had  selected  this  realm  of  seclusion  away, 
— away  from  all  the  other  geysers  and  hot  pools  and 
springs,  so  that  it  could  be  the  supreme  ruler  of  the 
surrounding  land,  unmolested,  undisturbed,  and 
sharing  attention  with  none  other  of  God's  wonders. 
And  it  seems  as  though  it  took  great  pride  in  itself, 
and  great  care  in  its  making,  because  it  is  most  per- 
fect, most  graceful,  and  most  w^onderous,  as  it 
towers  there  in  all  its  splendor,  playing  for  only 
those  few  people  w^ho  come  to  view  and  to  admire 
this  masterpiece  of  God's  art.  But  those  who  have 
the  opportunity  of  seeing  it  say  that  it  appears  to 
them  as  a  miracle,  and  that  it  has  the  power  of 
making  one  think  more  of  the  spiritual  side  of  life 

"A    hook  of  history — Yellowstone   National  Park." 


FOOLISH   QUESTIONS 


and  really  wonder  what  its  all  about.  This  is  per- 
haps due  to  its  seclusion  and  loneliness,  with  the 
bright  blue  sk}^  above  and  the  many  pines  around  it 
— as  though  they  were  placed  there  to  guard  this  in- 
spirational wonder. 

But  in  spite  of  all  the  impressiveness  and  the  great 
feeling  of  reverence  for  the  Creator  produced  by 
seeing  the  Lone  Star  Geyser,  it  does,  after  all,  make 
one  wonder  at  first  thought — as  thousands  of  people 
ask:  "What  did  thev  put  the  thing  awav  out  here 
for?" 


"Alas!  Alack!  the  dude  girl  cried, 
And  gave  a  mighty  shiver, 

I  can't  discover  on  which  side 
Are  the  falls  of  this  great  river." 


QUICK,  DOCTOR! 

An   inquisitive   maiden   lady,   while   touring    the   Park, 

came  to  a  boiling  lake. 

Say,  Mr.  Guide,  does  this  lake  ever  freeze?" 
"Oh  yes,  only  last  winter  it  froze  over  and  they 

had  to  cut  holes  in  the  ice  to  let  the  steam  escape." 


"One    touch    of  nature   makes  the  whole   world   kin.' 
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THE  GRAND  CANYON 

Was  there  ever  a  place  before  that  held  one  so 
spell-bound,  so  awe-stricken,  that  was  so  appalling, 
and  yet  so  fascinating  as  the  first  view  of  the  Yel- 
lowstone Grand  Canyon?  At  first,  one  seems  afraid 
of  the  overpowering  gorgeous  chasm,  and  yet  he  is 
compelled  by  the  immensity  and  beauty  of  it  all  to 
remain.  That  indescribable  something  seems  to 
hold  one  like  magnetism.  The  mightiness,  the  still- 
ness as  of  death,  the  wilderness  of  color  that  even  an 
artist  could  not  produce,  the  yawning  of  that  great 
chasm,  the  dazzling  reflections  as  though  made  by 
rainbows,  and  the  overmastering  spirit  of  the  can- 
yon seems  to  take  away  all  power  of  description,  all 
sense  of  words,  and  all  reason  except  the  mightiness 
of  it  all.  To  quote  the  words  of  a  foreign  tourist, 
referring  to  its  beauty,  ^'I  can  not  describe  the 
Grand  Canyon,  but  it  looks  as  though  all  the  sun- 
sets of  yesterday  had  cast  their  bright  rays  against 
the  reflecting  walls  and  had  left  imprinted  there, 
pictures  unbelieveable  to  behold." 

And  so  it  is — but  what  is  your  answer  to  this: 
''How  can  the  Yellowstone  Canyon  be  described  as 
it  really  is?"  I  must  confess  words  seem  to  fail  me 
as  I  grasp  at  this  idea  and  that,  trying  in  vain  to  tell 
the  person  who  has  not  yet  seen  its  beauty  and 
mightiness.     I  can  not  supply  the  answer.  Can  you  ? 


"Yellowstone — an  inspiration  of  God's  genius." 
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beautiful  ^Ijoug^ts— yellowstone 

Part  VII. 
YELLOWSTONE  NATIONAL  PARK 

Would  you  go  where  the  winds  of  summer 

Lull  you  to  sleep  with  their  cool ; 
Where  a  story  awaits  you  at  every  turn, 

A  mystery  lies  in  each  pool, 
As  onward  they  dash  in  their  glee. 

Where  the  pine  trees  chant  hymns  to  the  silence  ? 
Then  come  to  the  Westward  with  me. 

There  are  geysers  as  old  as  the  mountains, 

With  their  volumes  of  water  and  steam, 
Eternal  and  giant-like  fountains 

With  rainbows  their  mists  ever  gleam. 
There  are  paint-pots  of  every  color ; 

Great  canyons  and  high  waterfalls, 
Where  nature  discloses  her  greatness 

And  mystery  fairly  appalls. 

In  the  southland  the  glaciers  are  grinding 

The  mountains'  great  sides  as  they  flow. 
Their  cold,  icy  fingers  are  dripping 

The  streams  for  the  valleys  below. 
The  mighty  old  hills  and  the  mountains 

Have  a  message  for  me  and  for  you; 
Of  an  age  when  a  world  was  created. 

An  age  when  all  things  were  new. 

"For   the  Benefit  and  Enjoyment   of  the  People." 
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A  whole  book  of  history  was  written 

When  the  world  was  yet  young  and  'twas  dark, 
In  the  wildest  and  weirdest  of  places: 

Yellowstone  National  Park. 


THE  MOUNTAINS  IN  YELLOWSTONE 

There  is  something  sublime  in  the  mountain 

Which  snow  covered  raises  its  head. 
Its  waters  a  glorious  fountain, 

Its  boulders  like  graves  of  the  dead. 
Its  clothing,  the  pine  trees  and  flowers ; 

The  lake  ripple  washes  its  feet; 
And  long  years  pass  onward  like  hours, 

As  the  seasons  forever  he  greets. 
Within  his  dark  body  lie  hidden 

Wealth  and  a  fabulous  store 
Of  secrets  unknown  and  forbidden 

Which  the  future  alone  may  explore. 
Dead  legends  and  fables  and  stories 

Of  people  who  lived  long  ago, 
Their  trials,  their  troubles,  and  worries, 

Lie  buried  deep  under  the  snow. 
Long  aeons  before  written  history. 

Before  civilization   began, 
God  started  a  book  filled  with  mystery; 
The  mountain  w^as  part  of  his  plan. 


'Whoever    loves   will   love    Yellowstone." 
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LEGEND 

In  an  Indian  legend,  I  am  told 

That  the  rainbow  in  the  Falls 

Is  the  soul  of  the  flowers 

That  withered  lie. 

The  great  Father  then  their  spirit  calls 

And  fixes  it  there  for  men  to  see 

That  their  beauty  does  not  die. 


SCRATCH 


If  I  could  have  my  way  of  it 

A  'skeeter  I  would  be ; 
I'd  bite  folks  on — well,  I  won't  say; 

I'd  cause  them  trouble  and  dismay. 
And  make  them  cuss  at  me. 


THE  QUESTION 

Can  it  be  the  flowers  we  love  so  much 
Die  with  the  winter's  cold; 

Or  do  they  return  the  following  spring. 
The  same  dear  flowers  of  old? 


"Nature  is  a  revelation   of   God's  books.*' 
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SONG  OF  SONGS 

By  the  shore  where  the  waves  break  in  ripples, 

Hear  the  song  of  the  soft  sighing  breeze ; 
With  a  voice  of  most  tender  devotion 

It  sings  to  the  birds  and  the  bees. 
It  sings,  and  yet  few  seem  to  notice ; 

It  weeps  and  it  moans  and  it  sighs ; 
It  brings  you  a  perfume  of  lotus, 

On  the  wings  of  the  lightning  it  flies. 
It  may  in  its  song  sing  of  warfare. 

Or  a  story  of  unexplored  countries. 
It  has  traveled  to  many  a  shore. 

It  may  whisper  to  you  or  to  me. 
It  may  sing  of  the  mountains  and  hilltops; 

Of  the  harvest  the  world  gathers  in ; 
Or  the  mystic  land  where  dwells  the  Cyclops, 

Or  it  may  sing  of  murder  and  sin. 
It  may  bring  you  a  picture  of  slavery ; 

It  may  tell  you  a  story  of  love ; 
It  may  tell  of  the  soldiers^  great  bravery ; 

Or  a  tale  of  the  stars  up  above. 
Sometimes  because  men  neglect  it. 

Its  voice  is  discordant  and  rough ; 
Understanding,  it  cannot  expect  it. 

For  men  have  not  wisdom  enough. 
Thru  ages  it  has  sung,  never  tiring; 

To  a  kind  of  its  own  it  belongs; 
I  listen  in  silence,  admiring 

The  wind  and  its  wild  Song  of  Songs. 


'Yellowstone    denotes    Infinite    Powers." 
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THE  WEST 

There's  a  place  where  the  golden  sunset 

Shines  o'er  lakes  of  blue, 
And  roses  in  wild  profusion 

Drip  with  the  evening  dew; 
And  all  nature  smiles  contented 

The  land  and  the  sea  and  the  sky; 
E'en  the  breezes  seem  to  be  happy 

As  joyfully  onward  they  fly; 
The  air  you  breathe  is  the  purest 

And  the  water  you  drink  is  sweet, 
And  every  one  a  good  fellow. 

Matters  not  whom  you  meet. 
If  you  wish  to  be  always  happy 

In  a  land  by  Heaven  blest. 
Leave  the  crowded  eastern  city, 

And  come  to  the  wonderful  West. 


PEACE 


Softly  the  wind  from  the  mountain 

Kisses  the  rose's  leaves; 
Fearlessly,  happy,  contented 

The  birds  build  their  nests  in  the  trees. 

The  grasses  send  forth  a  blossom 
And  sunbeams  color  them  red ; 

The  forest  furnishes  pine  cones, 
And  the  gay  little  squirrel  is  fed. 

"Nature    makes   mighty    things." 
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The  moon  floods  the  earth  with  its  brightness ; 

Tenderly  sings  the  night  breeze ; 
If  men  only  lived  close  to  nature, 

They'd  be  as  contented  as  these. 


THE  SAGEBRUSHER 

Out  all  alone  in  the  mountains; — 

Alone  did  I  say?     I  forget, 
I  have  my  bright  burning  campfire ; 

Also  my  good  cigarette. 
There^s  the  song  of  the  swift  flowing  stream- 
let; 

The  sigh  of  the  forest  of  pines; 
And  the  soft  moon  far  up  in  the  heavens, 

Laughing,  as  on  me  it  shines. 
There's  the  call  of  the  nightbird  out  yonder; 

The  fragrance  of  flowers  with  me, 
And  ghosts  on  the  mountains  are  dancing 

As  far  as  the  eye  can  see. 
There's  a  bed  of  pine  branches  awaiting 

And  beckoning  me  to  my  rest. 
It's  a  wonderful  life  in  the  mountains, 

Healthful  and  peaceful  and  blest. 
Alone  did  I  say  in  the  mountains? 
I  guess  it  was  all  a  mistake. 
Tonight  I  shall  sleep  here  with  nature, 

And  with  nature  at  morn  I'll  awake. 


"Eternal  and  giant-like  fountains.*' 
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''^l)e  driver  anb  \Cs' 

Part  VIII. 

*^A11  aboard,  let's  go! — and  we  were  off  for  the 
Park's  tour. 

''Hey,  Driver,  will  you  answer  a  question?" 

''Sure,"  answered  the  driver  in  his  usual  matter- 
of-fact  way,  and,  knowing  what  the  first  question  of 
a  passenger  usually  was,  he  ventured,  "I'm  no  King 
Solomon  nor  mental  telepathist,  but  you  probably 
want  to  know  where  we  are  going.  Old  Faithful 
is  our  first  stop.  We  shall  see  much  of  interest  be- 
fore we  get  there." 

"What  are  you  lookin'  at,  Driver?"  asked  some- 
one who  noticed  the  driver  look  skyward. 

"It  looks  like  the  beginning  of  a  good  rain.  I 
hope  it  keeps  up/' 

"Why?"  questioned  the  tourists  who  were  de- 
sirous of  clear  weather. 

"Well,  it  won't  come  down  if  it  does,  will  it?" 

The  tourists  looked  puzzled  for  a  few  minutes 
but  finally  decided  the  driver  was  right. 

"But  what  kind  of  flowers  are  those?"  asked  a 
lady  who  seemed  interested  in  the  flowers  on  the 
road-side. 

"They  are  called  Gentiana  elegans/'  remarked 
the  driver  showing  his  knowledge  of  the  Latin 
names  of  flowers. 

"Do  all  the  flowers  in  the  park  have  those  Latin 
names?" 

"The  Yellowstone  Grand  Canyon — a  sermon  to  men." 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST  53 

"Yes,  Madam." 

''Well — Aint  nature  grand!'' 

''But  what  kind  of  animals  are  those  plaj'ing 
around  the  flowers?" 

"Well,  Lady,  some  folks  call  them  squirrels, 
others  call  them  chipmunks,  while  still  others  call 
them  prairie  dogs.  I've  heard  it  said  that  chizzler 
is  the  correct  name  for  those  animals,  but  to  me  they 
look  like  common  ordinary  four-legged  quadrupeds. 
And  by  the  way,  Lady,  here's  a  painting  I  made  of 
a  mountain  animal.    What  do  you  think  of  it?" 

"Marvelous!"  remarked  the  lady,  noticing  that  he 
had  painted  a  picture  of  a  mountain  burro.  "And 
you  have  put  so  much  of  yourself  into  it." 

As  the  bus  was  now  passing  Mammoth  Paint  Pots 
an  interested  old  lady  inquired,  "Do  they  keep  the 
Mammoth  Paint  Pots  boiling  all  the  time?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  replied  the  driver,  ''They  keep  the 
heat  turned  on  constantly  to  give  everyone  a  chance 
to  see  them  in  action.  They  do  the  same  thing  with 
the  geysers." 

"Geysers!"  exclaimed  someone.  "Why  do  they 
call  them  geysers?" 

"Well,  Lady,  it  is  explained  like  this:  If  flies 
are  flies  because  they  fly,  and  fleas  are  fleas  because 
they  flee,  then  bees  are  bees  because  they  be,  and 
geysers  are  geysers  because  they  geyseJ" 

"Gee,"  said  the  lady,  "That  bov  sure's  got  the 
logic." 

While  the  bus  paused  by  the  ge3^sers  the  driver, 
upon  seeing  Willie,  a  small  boy  of  the  party,  wash- 

"The   Wildest  and    Wierdest   of  places." 
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ing  his  neck  in  the  hot  water  pool,  called:  ''What 
are  you  washing  the  back  of  your  neck  for?" 

''Because  this  w^ater  is  hot,  and  I  got  to  get  a 
haircut  when  I  get  home  anyway." 

In  Willie's  haste  to  get  back  to  the  bus  he 
stumbled  thru  a  small  puddle  of  mud,  and  upon 
reaching  the  car  his  father  exclaimed :  "Great  Scott, 
Willie,  how  you  do  look." 

"Yes,  Pa,  I  fell  in  a  mud  hole." 

"What!"  exclaimed  his  mother,  "With  your  new 
pants  on?" 

"Yes,"  stammered  Willie,  "I  didn't  have  time  to 
take  them  off." 

When  everyone  got  back  to  the  bus,  the  journey 
was  resumed,  every  tourist  enjoying  the  trip  with  a 
spirit  of  joviality.  The  bus  was  now  traveling  in 
the  highest  altitude  of  the  roads  of  Yellowstone 
Park.  One  of  the  passengers,  noticing  a  change  in 
the  pressure  of  the  air,  inquired  of  the  driver,  "At 
this  high  altitude  can  one  feel  the  air?" 

"Well,"  said  the  driver,  smiling,  "That  all  de- 
pends." 

The  car  at  this  time  pulled  up  a  steep  hill.  As  the 
motor  did  not  seem  to  be  working  well,  the  driver 
made  this  remark:  "The  cylinders  don't  seem  to  be 
hitting  quite  right." 

"Why  don't  3^ou  put  some  ink  in  it?"  suggested 
someone. 

"But,  what  good  will  that  do?" 

"Make  it  write/" 

We  continued  on  the  journey  and  were  passing 

"A   hook  of  mystery — Yellowstone." 
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a  mud  volcano  when  a  tourist  remarked,  ''That 
looks  exactly  like  hell,  doesn't  it?" 

''My,  but  some  of  you  tourists  must  have  done 
a  great  deal  of  traveling,"  ejaculated  the  driver. 

"So  this  is  the  Yellowstone  Grand  Canyon!"  ex- 
claimed a  lady,  as  the  bus  was  passing  this  beautiful 
spot.     "Isn't  it  perfectly  gorgeous!'' 

"That's  more  truth  than  poetry.  Madam,"  agreed 
the  driver. 

"This  must  be  the  Inspiration  Point  of  the  Can- 
yon," continued  the  lady.  "I  have  read  that  it  took 
millions  of  years  for  that  great  abvss  to  be  carved 
out." 

"Sounds  as  if  it  must  have  been  a  government 
job,"  exclaimed  the  driver. 

The  driver  held  out  his  hand  as  a  signal  to  a 
passing  car,  as  he  had  been  doing  thruout  the  trip. 
A  curious  little  lady  had  noticed  this  and  remarked, 
"Driver,  you  seem  to  be  well  acquainted,  to  know 
all  those  people."    The  driver  smiled  at  the  remark. 

The  bus  was  now  running  along  the  famous 
knotted  woods.  A  discussion  arose  as  to  w^hat  caused 
the  knots  to  be  formed  in  the  trees.  The  driver, 
knowing  most  of  the  stories  of  local  interest,  told 
the  following: 

"The  Indians  in  this  country  say  that  hundreds 
of  years  ago  a  terrible  battle  took  place  here  between 
two  Indian  tribes.  Now,  the  trees  of  Yellowstone 
are  much  more  sensitive  than  trees  in  most  regions. 
In  this  battle  the  arrows  flew  thick  and  fast,  many 
being  shot  into  the  trees.     The  heads  of  the  arrows 

"Nature  is  the  living,  visible  garment  of  God." 
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which  were  lodged  in  the  trees  formed  abscesses  on 
them.  That  is  how  the  Indians  believe  the  knots 
were  formed." 

^'Nature  certainly  is  wonderful,"  exclaimed  an 
admiring  lady. 

''Yes,"  answered  the  Kentuckian,  ''Nature  is 
wonderful.  She  gives  us  our  faces  but  lets  us  pick 
our  own  teeth." 

While  the  driver  had  been  telling  the  Indian  tale 
he  had  been  the  center  of  the  critical  vision  of  a  lady 
tourist.  She  focused  her  eyes  particularly  upon  the 
driver's  feet.  Finally  she  spoke.  "What  kind  of 
socks  do  you  have  on?" 

"They  are  a  special  style  of  socks  made  especially 
for  drivers.    They  are  called  the  Convenience  Sock." 

"Why  do  they  call  them  the  Convenience  Sock?" 

"That's  where  the  convenience  comes  in — you 
don't  need  to  change  them." 

The  cloud,  which  had  previously  threatened  to 
develop  into  a  rain,  now  began  to  precipitate  a 
light  sprinkle.  The  bus  rolled  along  until  a  place 
of  shelter  was  reached.  Little  Willie  was  eager  to 
get  a  drink  of  water  and  so  he  asked  his  mother  if 
he  could  not  run  thru  the  rain  to  a  well  nearby. 

"Why,  Willie!"  exclaimed  his  mother,  "It  isn't 
fit  for  a  dog  to  be  out.  My  dear  boy,  let  your  father 
go." 

The  bus,  however,  drove  in  close  to  the  well  and 
there  was  no  need  for  anyone  to  get  wet.  At  the 
well  a  married  woman  inquired  of  her  husband, 
"Hubby,  do  you  think  this  water  is  poisonous?" 

"Yellowstone — His  Masterpiece." 
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''That's  all  right,  Dearie,"  replied  the  henpecked 
husband,  ''Go  ahead,  drink  all  you  want.  It  will 
quench  your  thirst." 

The  driver  pointed  out  a  dude  fishing  in  one  of 
the  streams  and  was  reminded  of  his  fishing  days. 
He  turned  to  the  Kentuckian  and  said,  "Last  time 
I  went  fishing  I  caught  one  of  those  great  big  fish — 
let's  see,  what  is  it  you  call  'em?" 

"Oh,"  suggested  the  Kentuckian,  "You  mean 
whales." 

"No,  that  couldn't  have  been  it.  I  was  using 
whales  for  bait." 

Willie,  who  was  watching  a  party  of  travelers 
packing  up  to  leave,  seemed  to  be  especially  inter- 
ested in  a  pack  horse  that  was  being  loaded  by  a 
colored  attendant. 

"Does  that  horse  ever  kick  you?"  asked  Willie. 

"No  Sah,  he  don't  never  kick  me,  but  he 
frequently  kicks  where  ah's  jus'  been." 

In  this  same  party  was  a  belated  sagebrusher  try- 
ing to  open  his  tool  box  in  order  to  fix  a  tire  on  his 
car.     He  was  using  some  very  violent  language. 

"What's  the  main  trouble?"  inquired  the  Ken- 
tuckian. 

"Can't  get  this  d n  box  open." 

"Why  don't  you  use  your  pliers  to  open  it?" 

"I  am  using  them." 

"Oh,  is  that  so.  From  what  I  heard,  I  thought 
you  were  trying  to  open  it  with  prayer." 

"Gosh,  the  mosquitoes  are  terrible  around  here!" 
remarked  the  Kentuckian,  slapping  at  the  mosqui- 
toes on  his  legs. 

The  Grand  Canyon  of  Yellowstone — a  wilderness  of  color. 
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'^They're  worse  than  that,"  came  the  reply. 
''Why,  when  I  left  this  car  standing  here  at  noon 
the  tires  were  standing  up  like  new.  Now  look  at 
this  one — flat  as  a  pancake." 

''And  you  are  making  a  tour  of  the  Park?" 

"Yes.  Just  now  we  are  headed  back  for  Old 
Faithful  Inn.     It  sure  seemed  like  home  to  me." 

"How  do  you  account  for  that?" 

"Well,  there  seems  to  be  no  place  like  it." 

The  bus  was  soon  on  the  way  again. 

"Driver,"  asked  a  lady,  scanning  over  a  time 
table,  "do  you  always  run  on  schedule?" 

"Yes,"  smiled  the  driver,  "but  I  ran  off  time  the 
other  day  and  I  sure  got  it  in  the  neck  from  my 
boss.  I  didn't  get  started  on  time.  I  was  detained. 
I  had  to  do  some  steam  fitting  on  the  geysers,  and 
the  intense  heat  of  the  underground  regions,  where 
I  was  working,  stopped  my  watch.  You  see  it  is 
very  necessary  that  we  keep  the  geysers  in  repair  so 
they  will  always  geyse  when  turned  on." 

"My!     You  must  have  been  on  the  stage." 

"I  was,"  assured  the  driver. 

"How  long  were  you  on  the  stage?" 

"Not  very  long,  you  see  my  horses  ran  away  and 
I  lost  my  job." 

"Well,  you  have  certainly  had  lots  of  experience." 

"Oh  yes,  experience  is  my  best  teacher,  and  I  get 
more  every  day  by  answering  questions." 

"You  must  have  a  large  vocabulary  to  have  such 
an  excellent  knowledge  of  the  Park." 

"Quite  so.     Everyone  questions  me  about  some- 

"TJie    Great   Falls — None   more    beautiful." 
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thing  I  didn't  know  before,  and  I  naturally  have  to 
have  a  large  vocabularly  to  answer  those  questions.'* 

''Do  they  use  all  the  water  in  the  Park  to  drink?'* 

''No,  not  all  of  it,  they  use  some  of  it  to  supply 
water  for  the  geysers.'* 

"Where  do  they  get  all  the  colored  water  in  Jupi- 
ter terraces?" 

"Well,  you  see,  it's  the  algae  plant  that's  colored. 
The  water  comes  from  Jupiter  Spring." 

"How  do  they  tell  how  deep  Jupiter  Spring  is?" 

"That's  a  very  complicated  process.  You  see, 
they  wait  until  the  Spring  freezes  up  in  the  winter, 
then  when  the  first  thaw  comes  in  the  spring,  they 
draw  the  icicle  out  and  measure  it." 

"Well,  I  would  never  have  thought  of  that." 

"Very  curious  way,  indeed." 

"Mv!  I  know  I'll  just  dearly  love  Swan  Lake 
Flats.'' 

"Yes,  there  is  quite  a  change  of  scenery." 

"I'd  make  the  trip  clear  up  there  just  to  feed 
them." 

"Electric  Peak  is  just  across  the  Flats." 

"Electric  Peak?  Oh!  That's  where  the  Park 
gets  its  electricity?" 

"Not  any  more,  not  since  it  was  discovered  that 
we  drivers  were  so  bright  that  we  could  furnish  all 
the  necessary  light." 

"Driver,"  inquired  another  lady,  after  visiting 
the  Norris  Geyser  Basin,  "Why  does  the  Black 
Growler  always  make  that  awful  noise?" 

"Yellowstone  Lake — a  scene  of  transcendent   beauty." 
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'Tor  no  reason,  I  guess.     It  just  does,  that's  all.'' 

^'That's  just  it!"  eagerly  responded  her  husband, 
*'It's  just  like  my  wife." 

''The  Devil's  Frying  Pan  is  next,"  informed  the 
driver. 

"The  Devil's  Frying  Pan?"  murmured  the  hus- 
band, ''What  is  that?" 

"I  know,"  said  wifey,  "that's  the  place  where  they 
cook  suckers." 

And  so  you  see.  Dear  Reader,  the  con- 
versation of  intense  interest  is  never  ending. 


WELL—  DIDN'T  HE? 

Driver:  "We  went  trout  fishing  today,  I  caught 
one  more  trout  than  the  other  two  fellows  put  to- 
gether." 

She:    "Fine.     How  many  did  you  catch?" 

Driver:    "One!" 


"Who  can   paint  like  nature?" 


YELLOWSTONE'S  BEST  61 


-^©[ii)(?;^s5^^s^r&H)0^)* 


FAREWELL 

God  maae  this  wonaeriul  park  for  you. 

Ere  his  labor  and  travail  had  ceased. 
And  men  who  have  wandered  the  whole  world 

Call  it  His  masterpiece.  [thru 

Then  come  again  to  the  Yellowstone 

To  the  world  its  marvels  tell 
And  bring  your  friends  or  come   alone, — 

Don't  say  goodbye, — just  farewell. 


•c-^S)fi«S^^j^^3s2?^«i@^J-- 
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